7 he Hijlorie of 

Hotf My Liege, I did deny no prifoners. 

But I remember when the fight wasdonc, 

When I wasdriewith rage,andcxtrcametoyle. 

Bit a tides and faint,leaning vpon my fword, 

Came there a certaineLord,neatand trimly dreft, 
Fred) as aBridegroome,and his chin new reapt, 
Shewdhke a ftubblclandatharueft home: 

He was perfumed like a Milliner, 

And twixthis finger and his thumbe he helde, 

A pouncetboxe, which etier and anon 
He gaue hisnofe,andtookt away againe. 

Who therewith angry, when it next came there, 
Tooke it in fnuffe,and Bill he finilde and tallct, 
Andasthefouldiers bore dead bodies by. 

He calde them vntaugbt knaues,vnmannerly, 

T o bring a floucnly vnhandfomc coarfe, 

Betwixt the wind and his nobility. 

With many holy day and lady termes, 

He queflionedme : among the reft demanded. 

My prifoners in your Maiefties behalfe. 

I then, all fmarting with my wounds being cold, 

T o be fo peftred with a Popingay, 

Out of my griefeandrny impatience 
Anfwered negleftingly, I know rjotwhat, 

Ht lhouldjOr he fhould not, for he made me mad. 

To fee him fhine fo briske,andfmellfo fv\ eet* 

And talkefo like a waiting gentlewoman, u - 
Of guns and drums, and wounds, G od faue thematic 
And telling me, the foueraignfi thing on earth, 

V Vas Parmacity for an inward brufe. 

And that i t was great pitty,fo it was 
T his villanous faltpeter mould be digde 
Out of the bowels ofthe harmeles earthy 

V Vhich many a good tall fellow had deftroide 

So cowardly : and but for thefe vile guns, 
Hcwouldhaue beenehimfelfeafouldiour. . x 
This balde vnioynted chat ofhis(my Lord) 
lanfwercdicdireftly(aslfaid) ' ■ 
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And Ibefeech you,ietnot this report 
Come currant for an accufation, 

Betwixt my louc,and your high Maiefty, 

Blunt .The circumftance confidered, good my Lord 
W hat er’e Harrie Visrcie then had faid 
To fu ch a perfon,and in fuch a place, 

Atfuch a time, with all the reft retold, -x. 

May reafonablie die, and neuer rife, 

To doe him wronger any way impeach 
What then he faid,fo he vnfay it now, 
fang Why yethe doth deny his prifoners. 

But with prouifo and exception. 

That we at our o wne charge fhall ranfome ftraight 
His brother in law, the foolifh Mortimer, 

Who in my foulehath wilfully betraide, 

Theliaes ofthofe,that he did lead to fight, 

Againft the great Magitian,damned Glendower, 

V Vhofe daughter as we heare,the Earle of March, 

Hatblateiymarried?5hall our coffers then ' J 

Be emptied to'redeeme a traitor home? 

Shall we buy treafon’and indent with feares. 

When they haue loft andforfeited themfelues. 

No, on the barren mountaine let him ftcruc, 
for 1 fhall neuer hold that man my friend, 

V Vhofe tongue fhall aske meforone penny coft, 

To ranfome homereuolted Mortimer. 

Hot. Reuolted Mortimer? 

He neuer did fall off, mrSoucraignC LiegC, 

But by thechanceofwaffje; to prone thattrue 1 ^ '1 ;' ; - 
Needesnomore but onetongueiforallthoft wounds, 

Thofe mouthed woundds'Which valianitly he tookfi 
WhenonthegentleSeuerns fiedgiebankc 
In Angle oppofition hand to hand. 

He did confound the beft part of an houre 
In changing hardiment with great Glendower. 

Three times they breathd,and three times did they drinke^ 
Vpon agreement of fwift Scucrns floud 
. ^ Vho then affrighted witH their bloody* lookes^ • 
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